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THE ROYAL CHILD JOASH.

SERMON OF DR. TALMAGE
SUNDAY, JAN. 12.

IN PARIS,

The Usurpation of Athalish—Rewarkable
Freservation and Restoration of Jomsh.
God Will Never Allow His Troe Lice to
Be Entirely Cut O

Pagris, Jan. 12.—The Rev. T. De
Witt Talmage, D. D., of Brocklyn,
preached in this city today. Ie is
making his way home, which he ex-

fo reach in the early purt of

bruary. Dr. Talmage's t
“Jehosheba, the daughter of
ram, sister of Abazich, tool
son of Ahaziah, and sto
amorg the king's sons w were
slain; and they hiu himg, even bim
and his nurse, in the Lodchamiber
from Athalizh, so that ! s ot
slain. And he was with hid in
the bousc of the Lord six years."—II
Kings, xi, 2, 3. He said:

Grandmothers are more lenient with
their children’s children thon they
were with their own. At forty yearsof
of age, if discipline be nocessury, cls-
tisersent is used, but sz

dmother, looking upon ti

vior of the grandchild, i
and disposed to sub
tionery for whip. There is
more beautiful than this mallow:ns
old age toward childaoed. Gruud:mno-
ther takesout ber pocket hindkercief
and wipes her spectacies an i puts them
on, and looks down inioibe face of
ber mischievous and rctolli
scendant, and says: “icort t!
meant to do it; let him off 1hi
T'll be resporsible for his be
the future.” My motlier, wi
ond generation around L
ous crew—said one day:
they ought to be disciplives,
do it. Grandmothers are not fiv to
bring up grandchildee:.” Bt here, in
my text, we have a grundmeiner of a
different hue.

THE RESCUE OF JOASEL

I have within a few dovs been at
Jerusalem, where tiic occurrence of
the text took place, and the whole
scene came vividly before me while 1
was going over the site of the ancient
temp‘ie and climbing the towers of the
king’s palace. Here in the texi it is

“[ suppose
butlean’t

old Athaliah, the gueenly murderess.
She ought to have been honorable.
Ter husband

Her father was a kiug.
was a king. Herson
yet we find her plot:
mination of the e
including Ler owu
The executioners’ lniv
ed. The palzce is red with the blood
of princes and prinessses. On ull sides
are shrieks, and hands thrown up. and
strugele, and death groan. No mer
cy! Kill! Kill! But while the ivory
fioass of the palace run with curnage,
and ths whole land is under the shad-
ow of a great horror, a flect footed wo-
man, aclergyman’s wife, Jehosheba by
name, stealthily approaches the im-

rial nursery, seizes upon the grand-
child that had somehow as yet cs-
caped massacre, wraps it up fenderly
but in- haste, snuggies it against Ler,
flies down the palacs stairs, her Leart
in her throat lest she be discovered in
this Christian abuction. Get her out
of the way as quick as you can, forshe
carries a precious burden, evena young
king, With this youthful prize she
presses into the room of the ancient
temple, the church of eolden time, un-
wraps the young king and puts him
down, sound asleep as he is, and un-
conscious of the peril that has been
threatened; and there for six years he
is secreted in tbat church aparinient.
Meanwhile old Athaliah smacks her
lips with satisfaciion, and ihinks that
all the royal family are dead.

But the six years cxpire, und itis
now time for young Jousir tocume

avnmidolild pan
oranuchicredl.
e sharpen-

forth apd.fake the throne, and to nush
bageifito disgiacewnd deoh old Atha-

, . The arrangements urc made
" for political revoiution. The military
come wnd take possession of the rom-
ple, swear loyally to the boy Joash
and stand around for his celense. See
the sharpened swordsand -he burnish-
ed shiclds! Everyvthing is ready.
Xow, Joash, half afirightelat theurm-
ed tramp of his defcnders, scared at
the vociferation of his admiz i
brought forth in full regalic
scroll of authority is put iz his Lands,
the coronet of govermmcutis poton
his brow, and tke people clupped, and
waved, and buzzaed, and traupoied.
“What is that?”said Atha'i “yvhat
is that sound overinthe temple?” And
she flies tosee, and on Lo woy they
meet her and say: “Why, haven’tyou
heard? You thought you had slain all
the royal family, but Joash has come
to light.” Then the queecly mucder-
ess, frantic with rage, grabbed her
mantle and tore it to tatte s, and cried
until she foamed at the mouth: “You
have no right'to crown oy grandson.
You have no right to tcie the govorn-
ment from my shoulders. Treasonl
Treason !” TVEﬂe sbe stood thore cry-
ing that, the military started for her
arrest, and she tock 2 shori cut
though a back door of the temple, and
ran uch the royal stables; but the
battle axes of the miliiary fell on her
in the barn yard, and for many a day,
when the horses were beiag uulcosed
from the chariot, after drawing out
yourg Joash, the tery steeds would
snort and rear passing the place, as
they smelt the place of th2 carnage.
THE LORD WILL PRESZRVI HIS SZED.
The frst thought I hand you from
this subject is that the exicrmination
of righteousness is un impossibility.
When o woman is good, she is apt
to be very good, and wi i5 bad,
she is apt to be wvery L this
Athaliah was one of the lat: »t. She
would exterminate the last scion of
the house of David, through whom
Jesus was to come. There was pleuty
of work for embalmers and under-
takers. She would clear the land of
all God fearing and God loving peo-
ple. She would put an end to every-
thing thut could in anywise interfere
with™ her imperial criminality. She
folds her handsand says: ~“Theworkis
done; it is completely done.” Isit? In
the swaddling clothes of that church
apartment are wrapped the canse of
God, aud the cause of good govern-

1

ment Vhutis the scion of the house
of David: it is Joash, the Christiun re-
former: it is Joash, the friend of God;
s Ju the demolisher of Daalif-
shoidolatey. ik hi tenderly;
nurse! wliah, you may

il the other

kill 1. but you
cannot killhim. kE lelenses are
thrown all avound hinmy und this

s wife, Jehosheba, will

snatch himup from the
and will run up and dow
into the house of thie Lo
she will hide him for si
at the end of that time he wi

forth for your detlrvoncient and ob-
literation.

Well, my friends, justl as
botch does the world always
estinguishing rightcous
stition vises up and says
put anend to pure
tian slew forty thous
Diocletian slew eizhi hundred and
forty-four thousand Christinns. And
the seythe of pessecution Las been
swupg through all ike agos, and the
fames hissed, and guiivtine
chopped, and the Bastile groancd; but

id "the foes of Christianity extermi-
nate it? Did they exterminate Aibvan,
the first Dritish sacrifice; or Zuinglius,
the Swissreformer; orJdolin Oldeastle,
the Christian nobleman; o Abdallah,
the Arabian marfyr: or Anne Askew,

¢ LUrsery,
a2

i1n
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ion.” Domi-

4 Christans,

the
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at the time when
had ¢luinall the ro
gome Joask .
and tuke tue throne
wicld u very scepter ¢
minion.

THE IMPERISHAR

Infidelity says: “T1 just extermi-
mate the Bible,” and the Scriptures
were thrown into the street for the
mob to trumple on, and they were
piled up in the public squares and set
on fire, and mountains of indignant
contempt were huarled on them, and
iearned universities decreed the Bible
out of existence. Themas Painesaid:
“In my *Age of Reason’ I have anni-
hilated the Seriptures. Your Wash-
ingtonis a pusillanimous Christian,
but Iam the foe of Bibles and of
churches.” O, how many assaulis
upon that Word! All the hostilities
that have ever Leen crcated on earth
are not to bo compared with the hos-
tilities against that one book. Said
one man, in his infidel desperation,
to his wife: “You must not be read-
ing that Eible,” and he snatched it
away frcm her. And though in that
Bible was « lock of hair of the dead
clilé—the only child that God had
ever given tliem—nhe pitched the book
with its contents into the fire, aud
stirred it v.iih the tongs, and spat on
it, and cursed ii, and said: “Susan,
never have any more of that damna-
ble stuif here!”

How many individual and organized
attemnpts have been made to extermi-
nate that Bible! Have they done it?
Have they exterminated the American
Bible society? Have they extermi-
nated the British and Foreign Bible so-
ciety? Have they exterminated the
thousands of Christian institutions,
whose onlv object it is fo mulliply
copies of ihe Seriptures, and throw
them: brozdeast around the world?
They have exterminated until instead
of cne or two copies of the Bible in
our Louses e have eight or ten, and
we pile them up in the corners of our
Sabbath school rooms, and send great
boxes of them everywhere. If they
get on as well as they are now going
on in the work of extermin: Jdon, Ido
pot know but that our children may
live to see the millennium! Yea,
if there should come a time of perse-
cution in which all the known Bibles
of the carth should be destroyed, all
these Inmps of light that blaze in our
pulpits and in our families extin-
guished—in the very day that infi-
delity and sin should be holding 2
jubilee over the universal extinction,
there would he in some closet of a
backwoods church a scereted copy of
the Bible, and this Joash of cternal
literature would come out and come
up and take the throne, and the Atha-
lizh of infidelity and persecution would
fly out the back door of the palace,
aud drop her miserable carcass under
the hoofs of the horses of the king’s
stables. You cannoi exterminate
Christianity! You cannot kill Joash!

THE WEAKEST ARM MAY SAVE.

The second thought I hand youfrom
my subject is, that there are oppor-
tunities in which we may save royal
life. You krnow that profane history
is repletc with stories of strangled
monarchs and of young princes who
have been put out of the way. Here
is the story of a young king saved.
How Jehosheba, the clergyman’s wife,
must have trembled as she rushed into
the imperial nursery and snatched up
Joash. How she hushed him, lest by
his cry he hinder theescape. Fly with
hin:! “Jehosheba, you hold in your
arms the cause of God and good gov-
ernment, Fail, and he is slain. bue-
ceed, and you turn the tide of the
world's history in the right dirgetion.
It seems s if between that young king

and his assassing there is nothing but |

the frail arm of a woman. But why
should vwe spend our time in praising
this bravery of expedition when God
asks the same thing of you and me?
Al around us are the imperiled chil-
dren of a great King.

They are born of Almighty parent-
age, and will come to 2 throne or
a crown, if permitted. But sin, the
old Aikaliah, goes forth to the mas-
sacre. _lurderous temptations are
out for tb~ assussination,  Valens, the
emperor, was told that there was
somebody in his realm who would
usurp his throne, and that the name
of the mau who shouid be the usurper
would begin with the letters T. H. E.
0. D., and the edict went fortk from
the empcror’s throne: “Kill every-
body whose name begins with T. H.
E. O.D.” And hundreds and thou-
sands were slain, hoping by that mas-
sazere to put an end to that one
usurper. But sin is more terrific in
its denunciation. It matters not how
you spell your name, you come under
its knice, under its sword, under its
doom, unless there be some omnipo-
tent relief brought to the rescue. But,
blessed be God, there is such a thing
a3 delivering a royal soul. Who will
spatch away Joash?

This afiermoon, in your Sabbath
school class, there will be a prince
of God—some one who may yet
reign as king forever before the
throne; there +will be some ome
in your class who has a cor-
rupt physical inheritance; there will
be some one in your class who has a
father and mother who do not know
how to pray; there will be some one
in your class who is destined to com-
mand in church or state—some Crom-
well to dissolve a parliament, some
Becthioven to touch the world’s harp
strings, some John Howard to pour
fresh air into the lazaretto, some ¥lor-
ence Nightingale to bandage the bat-
tle wounds, some Miss Dix to soothe
the erazed brain, someJohn Frederick
Oberlin to educate the besotted, some
David Brainard to change the Indian’s
war whoop to a Sabbath song, some
John Wesley to marshal three-fourths
of Christendom, some John Knox to
make queens turn pale, some Joash to
demolish idolatry and sirike for the
kingdom of heaven.

THE PRINCES IN THE CRADLE.

_ There are sleeping in your cradles
by night, there are playing in your
nurseries by day, imperial souls wait-
ing for dominion, and whichever side
the cradle they get out will decide the
destiny of empires. For each one of
thoss children sin and holiness con-
tend—Athaliah on the oneside and Je-
hosheba on the other. But I hear peo-
ple sayv: *“What's the use of bothering
children with religious instruction?
Iet them grow up and cheose for
themselves. Don't interfere with their
volition.” Suppose some one had said
to Jehosheba: “Don’t interfere with
that young Joash. Let him grow up
and decide whether he likes the palace
or not.whether he wants to be king or
not. Dou't disturb his volition.” Je-
hosheba knew right well that unless
that day the younyz king was rescued,
he would never be rescued at all.

I tell you, my friends, the reason
we don't reclaim all our children from
worldlincss is because we bezin too
late, Parents wait until their chil-
dren lie before they teach th>m the
valusof truth. They wait until their
chiidren sivear befgre they teach them
the irapor lance of righteous conversa-
tion. They wailt until their children
are ull wrapped up in this world be-
fore they tell them of a better world.
Too late with your prayers. Too late
with your discipline. Too late with
vour benediction. You put all care
upon vour children between twelve
and eighteen. Why do you not put
the chicf care between Tour and nine?
It is toc late to repair a vessel when it
has got out of the dry docks. Iiistoo

late 10 savae Joash afiar tha ewedeniian. :

. Yening royal |
_ S coronation. Can |
0y sublimer work than |
Pal saving? That was what |

|

Pioshed Paul'scheek with enthusiasm; |

that was what led Murson to risk
his life amid Bornesian cannibals; that
was what sent Dr. Abeel to preach un-
der the consuming skies of Chinaj; that
wus what gave courage to Phocus in
the Third century. When the mili-
tary oficers came to put him to death
for Chiist's sake, he put them to bed
that they might rest while he himself
went out, and in his own garden dug
his grave, and then came back and
said: I am ready;” but they were|
shocked at the idea of taking the life|
¢f their host, Hesaid: “Itis the will |
of Giod that I should die,” and L:estood 1
on the marzin of hisown grave and |
they beheaded Lim. You sayit is a
mania, o foothardiness, a fanaticism.
Rather would I call it a glorious self |
abnegation, the thrill of eternal satis- |
faction. the plucking of Joash from |
death, and raising him to coronation.
GOD'S ALTAR THE TRUE REFUGE. |

The third thought I hand to you
from my text is that the churchof God |
isa good hiding place. When Je-
hosheba rushes into the nursery of the
king and picks up Joash, what shall
she do with him? Shall she take him
to some room in the palace? Noj .or
the olficial desperadoes will hunt
through every nook and corner of that
building. Shall she take Lim to the
residence of some wealthy citizen? No;
that eitizen would not dare to harbor
the fugitive. But she has to take him
somewhere, She hears the cry of the
mob in the streets; she hears the
shriek of the dying nobility; so she
rushes with Joash unto the room of
the temple, into the hoase of Ged, and
then she puts him down. =She knows
that Athaliah and her wicked assassins
will not bother the templea great
deal; they are not apt te go very much
tochurch, and so she sets down Joash
in the temple. There he will be hear-
ing the songsof the worshipers year
after year; there he will breathe the
odor of the golden censers; in that sa-
cred spot he will tarry, secreted until
the six years have passed, and he come
to enthronement.

TWould God that we were as wise as
Jehosheba, and knew that the church
of God is the best hiding place. Per-
haps our parents took us therein carly
days; they snatehell us away from the
world and hid us behind the baptismal
fonts and amid the Bibles and the
?salm books. O, glorious inclosure!
\We have been breathine the breath of
the golden censers all thietime, and we
Laveseen the lamb on the alter and we
have handled the phials which are the
rayers of all saints, and we bhave
dwelt under the wings of the cheru-
bim. (lorious inclosure! When my
father and motherdied, and the prop-
erty was settled up, there was hardly
anytbing left; but they endowed us
with a property worth more than any
earthly possession, because they hidus
in the temple. And when days of
temiptation hiave come upon my soul I
kave gone there for shelter; and when
assaulted of sorrows, Ihave gone there
for comfort, and there I mean to live.
I want, like Joash, to stay there until
coronation. I mean tobe buried out
of the house of God.

O men of the world outside there,
vetraved, caricatured and cheated of
the world, why.do you not come in
through the broad, wide open door of
Clhristian communion? Iwish Icould
act the part of Jehosheba today, and
steal you away from your perils and
hide you in the temple. How few of
us appreciate the fact that the church
of God is 2 hiding place. There are
manry people who put the church atso

low a mark that they begrudge it
everything, even the few dollars they
give toward it. They make no saert-
Yices. They dole a little out of their
surplusage. They pay their butcher's
bili, and they pay their doctor’s bill,
and they pay their landlord, and they

ay esarybody-butinsl ord, and they
come in at the last to paytee. Lord in
his church, and frown as they say:
“There, Lord, it is; if you will have
it, take it—now take it, take it; send
me a receipt in full, and don’t bother
me seon again!”

SEEK GODLY SOCIETY.

I tell you there is not more than one
man out of a thousand that appreci-
ates what the church.is. Where are
the souls that put aside onc-tenth for
Christian institutions — onc-tenth of
their income? Where are these who,
having put aside that one-tenth, draw
upon it cheerfully? Why, it is pull,
and drag, and hold on, and grab, and
clutch; and giving is an affliction to
most people when it ought to be an ex-
biiaration and a rapture. Ob, that God
weould remodel our souls on this sub-
ject, and that we might appreciate the

ouse of God as the great refuge. If
your children are to come up to lives
of virtue aud happiness, they will
come up under the shadow of the
church. If the church doesnot get
them the world will.

Ah, when you pass away—and it
will not be long before you do—when
you pass away 1t will be a satisfaction
to see vour children in Christian soci-
ety. You want to have them sitfing
at the holy sacraments. You want
them mingling in Christian associ-
ations. You would like to have them
die in the sacred precincts. When you
are on your dying bed, and your little
ones come up to take your last word,
and vou look into their bewildered
faces, you will want to leave them
vraer the church’s benediction. I
o't care how hard you are, that
is so. I said to a man of the
world: “Your son and daughter are
going to ioin our church next Sun-
ﬁa.y. Have vou any objections?”
“Bless you,” he said, “‘objections? I
wish all my children belonged to the
church. I don't attend to those mat-
ters myself—I know I am very wicked
—but I am very glad thex are going,
and I shall be there tosee them.  Iam
very glad, sir; lam very giad. Iwant
them there.” And so, though you
may have been wanderers from God,
and though you may have sometimes
caricatured the church of Jesus, it is
vour great desire that your sons and
daughters should be standing all their
lives within this sacred inclosure.

More than that, you yourself will
want the church for a hiding place
when the mortgage is foreclosed ; when
your daughter, just Llooming into
womanhood, suddenly clasps her
hands in a slumber that knows no
waking; when gaunt trouble walks
through the parlor, and the sitting
room, and the dining hall, and the
nursery, you will wapt some shelter
from the tempest. Ah, some of you
have been run upon by misfortune
and trial; why do you not come into
the shelter? 1 said to a widowed mo-
ther after she had buried her only son
—months after I said to her: “How
do you get along nowadays?” “Ob,”
she replied, I get along toler-
ably well except when the sun
shines.” I said: “What do JFou
mean by that?” when she said:
“T can’t bear to see the sun shine; my
heart is so dark that all the brightness
of the natural world seems a mockery
tome.” O, darkened soul, O, broken
hearted man, broken hearted woman,
why do you not come into the shelter?
Iswing the door wide open. I swing
it from wall to wall. Comein! Come
in! You want a place where your
troubles shall be interpreted, where
your burdens shall be unstrapped,
where your tears shall be wiped away.

Church of God, be a hiding place to
all these people. Give them a seat
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whore they can rest theiraveary souls
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Flash some Tght from your chan- SOMETIME. ! s f thanked him kindly and weni' yest, When they iinish, the editor
deliers upen their dariness. Wik = | away, and it didn't buppen again.  And | savs:

sowe soothing !i.“;'l‘-!lhﬁféh‘hi‘?li‘ griefs. . | wesks we lonz, 1 it was winter. | “Well, meine Heiren. Iam only a

O, Church of Ged. gate of hicaven, let e ctio dte, | and ascold us Greonland, and passes- | salaried writer here. There stands’

me go tirough it! Al other institu- v, thiugh distance, of tiwe whier dead— | pors more Lothersoine than ever kit | the respon sible editor.” :

Sometimen, ! i The police scowl at the speaker and |

tions are goirg o fuil; but the Chureh
of God—its foundation is the “Rock
of Ares,” 1tz charter is for everlast-
ing vears, its keys are held by the
universal proprietor, its dividend &
heaven, its president is Ged!

Sureas thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest giories earth can yield,
_ And brighter bliss of heaven
God grant that all this aundience,

the youngest. the eldest, the worst, the
best, may #ind their safe and glorious
Liding place where Joash found it—in
the temple.

An Antomatie Saviags Dank.

A Liverpool man hasinvented an
automatic savings Lank. When a
penny or two haprenuieﬁ are pressed
into the automatic bank the depositor
pulls out a drawer aud finds a printed
ticket bearing o number in duplicate.
He writes his name and address on the
ticket, which he then presses into 2
cavity in the machine made to receive
it, keeping the other half with the cor-
respouding number. Thus, when
those in charge of the automatic bank
clear it of the tickets in order to enter
them in proper form in their books,
each depositer has the duplicate of his
ticket bearing his rusne and address.
In this way absoluie accuracy isob-
tained, und depositors are credited
with the exact amount they have put
into the machine. Xach machine is
capable of holdinz $25 in vennics or
half pennies, the coins being received
in tubes, which are so arranged that
any attempt to pass buse coins would
bo  very ecasily detected. No second
penny can be recéived by the machine
until'the receipt for the first one has
been duly removed by the depositor.
—New York Telegram.

Mrs. Mona Caird, who started the
“Js Marriage a Failure?” business, has
been studying Buddhism.

There is a young giantess & feet8
inches high, said absolutely to be only
12 years old, on exhibition in London.
She is a Don Cossack.

The fast mail service Letween New
York and San Francisco lias been re-

duced to four days, twenty-two hours

and forty-five minutes.

“TWhat a fine thing old age is,” said
M. Augier not long before his death.
“Que is surrounded with care, atten-
tion and respect. But what a pity
that it lasts so short a time.”

A sturgeon fourteen feet long was
caught in the Sacramento river, near
Chico, last weck. Instead of killing it
the fishermen fastened a rope to the
body and turned it loose in the river to
get fat. They feed it on the entrails
of salmon, and the captive likes the
treatment.

Little Jim was but a few yearsold
when there was a wedding in the fam-
ily. The aged grandmother kept her
seat during the ceremony. In telling
about it afterward Jim said: “We
stood up and got married ‘cepi grand
ma!”

A novel advertisement appears in a
Gloucester (Mass.) paper. Itisfroma
property holder, and notifies a certain
gang of hoodlums that he intends to
assert his rights against annoyance. It
also reminds the parents of hoodlum
minors that there is a legal responsi-
bility for destruction of property, and
closes with the remarkthatif the po-
lice did their duty there would be no
oceasion for the advertisement.

The farmers of the neighborhood of
Hiawatha, Kan., are burning corn for
fuel, finding it cheaper than coal.
Corn is sold on thefarm for twenty
cents per bushel, while the average
price of coal delivered at the farm
ranges from twenty-one to twenty-
three cents per bushel. The Farmers'
alliance brought the attention of the
farmers to the relative prices of the
two commodities, and advised that
half the corn crop be used as fuel,
thus advancing the price of the other
half and saving money in their fuel
bills. The farmers have begun to act
on this advice.

The construction of the canals de-
signed to overcome obstructions i the
Tennessee river at Muscle shoals has
been completed. It was begun by
the government in 1873, and nearly
$4,000,000 has thus far been expended
on the work. The -opening of the
canals .1l give water transportation

nine v '+ in the year from Chat-
Copw Mississippi river.

a wore charitable than
meL adon street sweepers do
not . One of them on being
asked tor i opinion replied that it was
no usc usking ladies for a gratuity;
they never did and never would give
a poor man anything. Anothersaid
that a lady occasionally gave him a
penny when her purse was handy.
And still another said he never heard
of a lady even noticing a poor sweeper.

The marvelous growth of the colo-
nies is now a familiar story. Certain-
1y nothing more remarkable has been
seen in the history of the world. Dur-
ing the ﬁftﬁv_1 years succeeding the ac-
cession of her majesty, the arca gov-
erned by the queen, exclusive of
Great Britain, increased from 1,100,-
000 to 8,400,000 square miles; the Eu-
ropean population of the colonies in-
creased from 2,000,000 to 10,000,000
the coloved population from 9,800,000
to 26,200,000 and the state revenues of
possessions beyond the seas grew from
£24,000,000 1o £122,000,000a year.

Z.T. Devore, 2 Parkersbure (W, Va.)
merchant, owns a dog of superiorin-
telligence. The dog goesto the store
with themail every morning, and from
it takes the mail addressed to the pri-
vate residence to Mr. Devore’s home.
Nothing can divert him while attend-
ing to his duties as mail carrier. and
he never makes a mistake in taking
the letters to their proper direction.
Every evening he sees to it that the
evening pa?ers are taken to the house,
and if by chance the papers should be
missing, either by being blown away
by the wind or carrvied off by the boys,
the dog makes a raid into some neigh-
bor’s yard and hypothecates a paper,
which Le carries off home.

The Deserving Poor.

As superintendent of the Provident
association, which seeks to relieye the
distress of the worthy poor, I disagree
entirely with the great mass of matter
printed and preached about the men-
dicant class. This is all to the effect
that hypocrisy and false pretense are
the rule among thedestitute. This I
deny. St. Louis has no mendicant
class, and the hardest part of our la-
bor is to hunt up and relieve the class
of poor whom our organization de:
sives to benefit. The self respecting
poor man or poor woman in dozens of
instances that come under my notice
every winter shrinks from asking
alms until he or she has reached 2
state of destitution that is pitiable, and
which we never intend should be
reached. They zell everrthing that
will bring 2 coin before coming to us,
and then in tears and trembling.
Many of them, after awaiting for hours
to pluck up courage to tell their sad
stories, would depart with the words
unsaid if we did not look for just snch
people. We frequently issue relief
tickets, which are returned but half
used because the head of the family
has found work, and desires not to et
the bread of charity.—Rev. Edwazd
Flacl: in St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

d fuces wan and wet
el T T

citl siicace, yet

Sometime

apd yort or | st look
Into the viier's grave, or far or near,
And resu a book,

Vorit in thedust, words we raade bitier here
Sometime:
For tori oo e the way
Wher i together, Yery soon;
Ope it Lo i i stay,
The ¢t r niest shall see the rising mwoon-—
sometime.
Oh! fust, M=t friend of wning!

sice [ love so much, and wirn—
nds and pine, 2
e [ mnay be left forlorn, forlormn—
Sometime.

Bay 1 may Liss throngh tears,
Forever foiing avd lorever eoa.,
One ribihow fromn SWeet yeuars,
One deer dead leaf, one precious ring of zold—
Sometime.

Say you may think with paln
1

Ol st ¢ bt grace, some timid wish to please,
Bome eqger ook liadf vu.in,
Toto your ueart sume broken sous ke these—

Sormetime.
—Saral 3L B. lai

A NEWSPAPEL.

Yes, sir; I give it 1o you siraight, or
I'm a Chinaman. Foolin? No, no: I'm
not. I'm notone to fool: Idrove a bob
tailed car too long for that!  What with
the greenies that put their fares into the
keroscne lamp box and the erooks that
try to et off grithoat paying at all,
and the with  prineciples
that make the driver in and
colleet  “for  their own  gowd.” and
the young ladies will  stop to
liiss cueh other on the platform, and
the old ladies that are afraid to get
off, and the boys that hiteh on behind,
and the old geuts thal are going to write
to the papers, and the foiks that want
twenty-dollar bills chunged, and  the
folks vou ran over, and the wagons that
run into you, I tell you a bob tail car
driver gets savage after awhile and don't
feel like foolin’.

Iwas savage that duy. There were
two folks in the car--n man and a wo-
man—il aely one fure in the box. T'd
rung and U'd shouted, but neither of
them attended to me. I lzid the missing
fare to the man beceuse of bis looks, He
was about as poverty stricken as T ever
gaw. Notvour laboring man's poverty.
A laborer out of worl: neser looked like
that. It was tramp’s rags this fellow
wore, and he had the hands of a tramp
too. Under their dirt a tramp’s hands
are lilze the hards of a fine gentleman—
same reason, he don't work. This man's
hands were clean, and his face wasn't
bad; but it was more likely he was try-
ing to beat me outof five cents than that
the lady was. And if he was a tramp he
had money enough about him—they al-
ways have—and after I'd done my best
from outiide, I stopped the car and went
to attend to him. The minute Igotin 1
saw—what it secmed to me sort of queer
I hadn’t noticed before—the lady wasa
Sister of Charity. Sheworea black bon-
net and veil, and a white thing under it
around her forehead and under her chin,
Her hands were crossed in her lap. She
was as holy and pure to look at as if
she'd been an angel. Ilooked at her,and
then I said to the man:

“T want your fare.”

He looked at me—hungry cyes he had
—and says he: .

] paid five cents into your box—isn't
that right, driver?”

¢« All right, if you did it,” said L

Then I went down toward the lady. It
was my duty, but I found it hard to do.
I stood before her feeling as queer as
ever I did in all my life, and all I could
say was:

“Madam, shall I take your fare?”

She did not answer me, but pointed to
a paper somebody had left upon the seat
—a COmMMON Newspaper.

“Give it to him,” I secmed to see her
gay with her lips—and by “him” I saw
she meant the tramp.

Now, a paper left in the car belonged
to me,and I'm a man with a temper,
and at my wages the price of a paper
was something; so, what do you think,
then, of my going and handing that
paper over to that tramp, as meek as

Moses?

“Hers,” says I, poking it toward him.

“Jt isn’t mine,” says he.

But 7 eyes were on the sister all the
while.

“The lady suys vou must take it,”
says L

Now, she hadn’t said anything; she
had only lifted her hand.

“What lady?” said the man, taking
the paper.

“The sister there,” said L

Then all of a sudden, while I looked
at her, the seat the lady had been sitting
on was e1ipty! She hadn’t got up on
her feet or moved. She just wusn't there
any more, and I got out to my borses
again as quick as I could. Men do go
out of their heads from overwork, I'm
told, and I began to think I was going
out of mine. I did not dare to look back
into the car until the man inside pulled
back the slide and spoke.

“Driver,” le said, *‘give me your
name and residence.”

“What for?" I asked.

“No harm,” said he.

“Do you mean to try to get me into
trouble?” 1 asked, knowing that there
were “‘spotters” about and making up
my mind that this was one in disguise.
«] tried my best to get that lady’s fare,
but I couldn’t be rough to a sister.”

T gaw no Jady. What do I care about
the fares?” said the man. *“If you give
me your name you'll not be sorry for it,
I think,”

He spoke like a gentleman, for ail his
clothes,

&#Qh, well, I'm not ashamed of my
name—it’s Jim Brown. This car is No.
—, and if you want me you can find
me!”

AT vihe " he said; and I saw that he
kad . paper aqma- ! wag
fastening it up in Lis coat, pinning if
with a black headed pin.

At the next corner he got off.

That night I went to Dr. —, as kind
a man as ever lived. I knew he wouldn't
charye me for an opinien. I told him
my SLOry.

“Now, doctor,” I said, “if I'm looney,
out with it!”

“No, no, Jim,” said he; “very sano
men have optical illusions now and
then.”

“I don’t want any more of ‘em,” said
I. Collecling fares of optical illusions
don't pay.”

“T should say not,” said the doctor.
“But my opinion is that you turned
your back a minute and that the woman
got off without paying her fare. Prob-
ably she was not a real Sister of Charity.
The city is full of frauds. She made
vou take the paperto the man to give
hersell a chunce.  Sec now?”

I-didn’t see: but what can vou do
wheu folls are so sensible they can’t be-
lieve anything?

s Twnsn't like
aud there she wasn't,” said L
Low it was.”

ol gents

colne
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that—there she was
~That's

i em,

i alwazs had o

wlien ono
stables, talking
old-fellow that wi
Je

day. standing in cu
ke Callagher. the
resd the horses and
for evervbody, I

‘ heard my name cailed.

=If it happens wgain, come to me and |
I'll write you @ preseription and make |

vou a present of it said the doctor.

“You're wanted Jim.” suid some one,
and I went out into the street, and the
man that had called e pointed to a
gentleman—about s iine u looking one
as ever I knew—and 1:=. the gentleman,
walked up to me.

“It's your dinner time. =n't i¥7 said
he,

“Yes, sir”
winties eft.”

“Come along, then” said be. He
wallced me into a restaucant close by the
stables, and satd: —=Cull for what you
aml I numedis. Then said he:

said 1. wl've got a few

-
TR
want,

“You don't remember me, Jim Brown®”

N, sir sand L

“You gave me a paper about six
atonths ago,” said he. .\ newspaper.
I asked your name.”

~Oh, ch!" suidl I =No, sir, I didn't
row yvou. I begin to see the likeness,
but you—yrou”

#] know.” said he. I was pretiy
weil down on my luck, then,  See here”
—bLe unbuttoned his coat, a seal skin,
bless vou, end took out of the breast
pocket a newspaper—rend that,” e
said. pointing to where it was folded.

1 yewd it.  This is what it said:

“<If Ferdinand Melrose  will return
home all will Le {urgiven by his dying
father,” and after that where Le was to
inquirve for “further pardenlars.”

«\Well, T am Ferdinand Melrose,” says
the centlanan,  =The bluek sheep of my
family. Long ago my stepmoiher inade
mischief between my father and myself,
He forbade e his Louse, and Irather
went to the bad. No matter for my
story. Pesides the fare you inquired
about I had ouly a bottle of laudanum in
my pocket. 1 was going to the Central
park to take it. I shculd have slept my-
self out of life into eternity, and the city
would have seen to my funeral if you
had not given me that pzper. 1 went to
the place mentioned, and found, as I ex-
pected, that money Lad been left in a
lawyer's hands to taice me home. When
I got there I found that my stcpmother
had been dead three years, and that my
father had been attociked by a disease
that must be fatal.  We were reconciled,
and when he died I found myself a rich
man. Ihadkeps dim Brown's address,
and I feel that I owe him something.”

“Nothing at all," says I.  “Thelady—
the sister—told me to give it to you.”

~What lady?" said he.

“T'd like to know myself,” said I, and
then I told him my story.

“It is strange,” says he. *I could
swear that I was the only passenger
at the time. I felt so miserable and
so shabby that I purposely waited for
an empty car. And another thing is
strange, Jim Brown.” said he. “We
have a ghost in our family. A nun
is said to appear now and then, always
todo good. And my futher declared that
while he was ill she appeared to him
three times, always pointing to my por-
trait, which hung in his bedroom, and
always conveying to him in some way
that it was his duty to scarch for me.
In fact, she was the cause of our recon-
ciliation.”

I couldn’t say anvthing. Neither of
us spoke about the thing again; but
when he insisted on starting 1ze in the
eating house line Iwasn't fool enough to
refuse, and, as you see, I'm not a bobtail
car driver any longer.

No, I haven't seen anything queer
since that time, and I can’t say I'm anx-
ious; but whether the lady was a ghost,
or what the doctor called an optical de-
lusion, it's certain that she only did good
to all concerned. Bless her for coming!
—Mary Kyle Dallas in Fireside Com-
panion.

JOURNALISM

IN GERMANY.

Some of the Things Which Make it Haos
morous for Qutsiders.

An amusing side of journalism in
Germany comes to light when anews-
paper is confiscated by the govera-
ment for political ressoms. That is,
it is amusing to people who have seen
the way the thing is done—the owners
or publishers of the conilseated paper
don't look at the funny side of it. The
first copy of every newspaper must be
sent to the “‘Staats Anwalt,” or public
prosecutor, who is the censor of the
press. Herr Stasts Anwalt, with the
press laws before him, carefully reads
the pagz;, while he sips Lis mug of
beer. His eye suddenly lights on a
passage which criticises adversely an
action or a remark of the emperor.
He reads it through, and rereads it.
and beginsto get mad.

‘‘Donnerwetter noch ein mal,” he
says. ‘‘That must be stopped.”

He hurriedly draws a blue peneil
line around the paragraph and steps
up to his telephone. He asks central
to connect him with the chief of po-
lice. When this functionary is at the
other end of the 'phone, Mr. Staats
Anwalt orders him to send a squad of

olice to the printer of the paper, for-

id its further publication, and seize
all the copies thereof he can lay his
hands on. The chief answers *‘Ja-
wohl,” and repeats the order to his as-
sistant. The assistant turns to his
“sub” and transmits it to him, who in
turn tells his “sub” what is wanted,
and finally, after a long delay, several
policemen start for the office of the pa-
per in 2 hired fincre. In Germany,
when the police are engaged in any
special work, they do not ride in the
ordinary street cars, nor do they walk,
but they must hire a fiacre or a coach.
This 2dds sccrecy and dignity to the
affair. When the policemen enter the
publication office, they intimidate the
frightened forcman into handing over
all the copies he has in the place.
These are taken down stairs and
thrown into the fiacre. If there are
very many of them, another fiacre is
called, The printers must take the
objectiorable matter from the forms,
and the police make “pi” of it.

Usually these officers bear a war-
rant for the arrest of the editor. The
German editor has been there before,
however, and on the editorial page of
most papers, right under the terms to
subseribers, he keeps a name, say,
“Johann Schmidt, responsible editor.”
And when there is any arresting to be
done the police must wreak their ven-
geance on Herr Schmidt, who in most
cases is some peity writer on the pa-
per. When heis in jail for writing
something which he didn’t write, the
paper pays him a good salary and
looks out for his family. The liberal
newspapersand socialistic publications
always keep a couple of responsible
editors on tap, and when number one
isin the lockup the name of number
two tales his place in the paper until,
through some trouble with the police,
number three begins hisinning. i
functionary is called a sitz redak-
teur, or seat editor. The seat re-
fers to hissojourn in a dungeon. The
penalty of the law increases with each
offense, and after the unfortunate edi-
tor hassat several times a new one is
appointed, whostarts in with the mild-
est punishment for the first offense.

The reai editor usually gets wind of
the intended visit of the police and se-
cretes several copies of the publication.
When they arrive, and he has read
their letter of authority, he hands over
the restof the papers, which join their
::;népanions in the fiacre. The cfficers

tahim the grarrant fon hisar.

march off the responsible editor. It
frequently happens that the news-|
paper lias already been sent out and

distributed throughout the city, in

! which case the police must travel

around and get Lold of 2ll the copies
they can. They visit every reading
room and cafe in the city, and cut
the obnoxious paragraph out from pa-
per on the files. 1In Vienna there are
700 cafes, and one can imagine what
a job it is to visit each one and look
for the unfortunate newspaper.

While the police arc going the
rounds of the city, the editoris pre-
paring a second edition omitting the
article whkich provoked the wrath of
the Staats Anwalt. In the center of
the space this omission naturally ere-
ates the word ““Confiscated” is usuall
inserted. A Berlin paper from whic
a speech had been taken out. read in
the second edition:

“The speaker mounted the platform,
and began in a clear voice,

*Confiscated”—

In Russia publications are confis-
cated with greater regularity than
they are issued. At the frontier towns
the foreign newspaper mail is regular-
ly opened and read. When the offi-
cials come across something which
the think would lower Russia in the
estimation of the reader, to say noth-
ing of political utterances, they have
a very effective method of doing away
with it. A roller, made for the pur-
pose, is dipped in printer's ink and
carefully rubbed over the paragraph,
after which the paper is wrapped and
sent on to its address. Many a Russian
readerof German and American publi-
cations has received his paper bearing
the black mark. If the officials note
that some one person is repeatedly re-
ceiving such forbidden articles, they
report the fact to BSt. Petersburg, and
the person stands an unenviable show
for Siberia.—New York Sun.

THE AMERICAS.

Comparative Areas of the Central and
South American Countries.

Central and South America embrace
an grea a little greater than twice the
extent of country in the United States
and territories, and a poplation of
about 50,000,000, or about one-sixth
smaller than the population of the re-
public.

Mexico covers an area jusi about
equal to that part of the United States
east of the Mississippi river, exclusive
of the states of Louisiana and Missis-
sippi, and has 10,000,000 inhabitants.

The five Central American repub-
lies of Costa Rica, Guatemala, Hon-
duras, Nicaragua and Salvador cover
an extent of country about the size of
the five states of New York, Pennsyl-
vaniz, Ohio, Mickigan and Illinois,
and have a population equal to both
New York and Indiana.

Brazil’'s area is somewhat greater
than that of the United States, exclu-
sive of Alaska, and her lgopulation is
about that of New York, Pennsylvania
and Ohio.

The Argentine Republie, with about
half the area of the United States, has
a Qlopu]-ation not quite aslarge as Penn-
sylvania.

Colombia is nearly equal in extent
to New York, Pennsylvania, Ohio,
Indiana, Ilinois, Michigan and Wis-
consin, with a population probably a
little less than that of New York state.

Bolivia's territory issomewhat great-
er than that of the Atlantic states,
Pennsylvania, Ohio and Michigan,
and has a population about Indiana’s
figure.

“Peru is a little larger than the At-
lantic states and Pennsylvania, and
her populatidn is about that of Illinois.

Venezuela is larger than Peru by
about as much terrifory asis embraced
in New Jerser, and her population is
about equal to Indiana's.

Ecuacor could contain Ohio, New
York, Pennsylvania, Michigan and H-
linois, but her population is not quite
up to that of cl?igan alone.

Chili’s domain cut up would make
states as extensive as Shio, Pennsyl-
vania and Indiana. Her population
is somewhat greater than that of In-
diana.

Paraguay is big enough to include
Ohio and %ew York within her bor
ders, but her entire population scarce-
ly exceeds that of Cleveland.

Uraguay is not quite as large as
Ohio and gmhana combined, and jhst
about the same number of inhabitants
as Brooklyn, N. ¥.

The Guianas are English, French
and Dutch colonies. British Guiana,
twice as large as Ohio, has just about
the population of Cleveland. French
Guiana, somewhat larger than Ohio,
has about as many inhabitants as To-
ledo. Dutch Guiana, nearly as large
as Pennsylvania, has nc more inhabi-
tants than Columbus. -—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Story of & Suit of Armor.

If the story related by a Parisian
contemporary be true there is a mer-
chant in the French capital who has
been singularly favored by capricious
Dame Fortune under rather curious
circumstances. The paper we refer to
relates that recently a wealthy Paris-
ian, a lover of antiquities and curiosi-
ties, purchased of the said merchant a
suit of armor for the large sum of 300,-
000 francs, or £12,000. Before it came
into the possession of its present owner
the suit of armor had had a remark-
ahle career. It belonged originally,
it is stated, to Francois I, and fe
one day into the hands of M. de
Rothsehild, who bought it for 2,500
franecs, disposing of it later on to
Lord Ashburnham for 25,000 francs.

Years afterward the latter, in turn,
sold it to a London dealer in curiosi-
ties for 500,000 francs, he again pass-

ing it on to an E%hsh millionaire for
423,000 francs. nen the millionaire

died it wasleft unnoticed inthe corner
of alumber room, and the kouse, be-
ing afterward destroyed b{ fire, the cel-
ebrated suitof armorwas found among
the ruins and passed into the handso
a dealer in old iron. It wasunearthed
in his shop not long ago by the Paris
merchant, who bought it at a merely
nominal priceand cleaned and restored
it, after which he was lucky enough
to find a purchaser willing to take it
off his hands, as has been said, for the
sum of £12,000. So be did a remark-
ably good stroke of business when he
bought it of the dealer in old iron for
a meresong.—London Times.

Will Become a Craze,

Some fellow has invented a toy
whistle -vhich, being Dblown into,
aives “he opening notes of ““Where
Did You Get That Hat?” stopping
short with the opening line in 2 most
aggravating manner. The thing will,
of course, beconie « cruze, and as great
a nuisance as was veurs ago the pocket
telegraph sounder, later the antomatic
cricket, or the wooden return beil,
with its rubber, which every cne from
first to second childhood seemcd ta
have in hand. —Interview in St Louis
Globe-Democrat.
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Pinnos and Gregans.
N. W. Tavve, 134 Hain Sireet, Co
Pgras an” Orzans, direct
from factory. N0 sgents” commi sions,
The celebrater Cricheriny Plana.
Mathusbek Pizuo, © wted for iis
cigaroess of tooe, ieess of toueh and
lastizg qualities.
Mason & Hamlin YVoricht Pase,
Sterling Upright Pragos, from $£225
up.
Arion Pisnos, from $200 up.
Mason & Hamlin Orguns, snrpassed
by noge,
Sterling Organs, $30

up.

Every Instrumest guaranteed §r osix
years.  Fifieen dauys’ iriul, expepses
both ways, if not satisfuctory.

Sold on irsta’ments,

Py T
a2y 1 A
NOTICE,
NOTICE IS HEZEBY GIVEN

that W. H. GIBBES hus become inter-
ested in my business, which will here-
after be condneted ivadar thke firm
name of W, KL GIBT LS, jr. & CO.
W. H. GIBEES, Jn.
To tire Public: The urdrsiemed will
continue the heavy machine business
ot W. H. GIBBES, Ji., and will add
to that line as soon as it can be bought
and delivered to the best adventage a
complete stock of Mill and Machine
Bupplies, Belting, Qils, &e.
We expect to push the trade ener-
getically, to meet any competition in
price where value is considered, and
to merit a liberal and increased pat-
ronage from consumers in oar line.
W. H. GIBBES, Jr., & CO.
Columbia, 3. C.

FOR SIXTY DATS.

". TE O¥FER OUR XNO, 2 HAND-MAD?
l KOAD CART to responsible prriics wu
SINTY DAYS' time for only S15.00, L8 hus b
kickory wheels nnd shafts, steel tires and
cushioned seat nud painted nieeiy. Not: eh
made eart, buti: 3 ass thremghout. W
offer our our No 1t band-wade Bugey, put up o
any kind of spring, on 3IXTY DAYS' time io
the smail amount of 5.0, Lt has

wheels, steel tires and azles. ~
painted in good style. Not
cheap welhicle, but is very substantia
ranted, Forcirculars and general

address
HOLLER & ANDERSOXN.
Manufacturers,
P. 0. Box 110. ROCK HILL,S.C.
In writing please mention this paner.

oe' 1-fm

Langley Brothers,
174 KING ST., CHARLESTON, 8. C
\, ANU: 5CTURERS (F LADIE
- GENTS Underwear. Fine Dress Skirt
order a snecinlty. Directions for measuring sen
on applicution. sepli~{m

BARHAMVILLE
STOCK AND POULTRY FARHM:

HORSES, CATTLE, SWIKE AND PCOUL:
TRY FOR SALE-

—_————

Gold Keaa! Batfer Eerc of Jorsey

P andisw
deseription,

aitle.

-3 L] -
The Imported Perckeron Stzllio

BICEE, (10.983) 7.550 wili ke the seasen a.
§25, -Choice young Jersey { Biiisdinh
Swine, Light Brahmas, Wyan Lancrhanes,
Brown leghorns. Plymonth Rocks ami Game
Fowls for sale. Ezesin

PRERY

20T:,
N L. MELTON,
. Columbia, 8. €

Icr.

Pro
JH. 82 BEALDWIE.

m ‘t- .;:r\ ‘j‘;‘?‘-"' -;- ‘i -
[h Toger Bngine Works
P Suceessor to Dizi ¥ngine Warks.

JOHN A. WILLIS PROPRIETOR
117 WesT GBRVAIS STREET

NIAR

UNIGN BRve

COLUMBIA. 8. €.

Tozer Steam Engines

AND ALL SIZES OF BOTH LOCOMOTIVE
AND RETURN TUBULAR BOILEES.

FOUNDRY WORK IN TRON AND BRASF
B-})E‘].&IRH\G PROMPTILY EXECUTED.

PITTS CARMINATIVE

OR CORRECTING NAUSEA, DYs-
entery, Diarrhea and Cholera In.
fantum. A pleasant medicine of incalcula-
ble merit in tie home circle for child o1
adult. It is popular. pieasant and efficient.
Truly a2 mother’s friend. It soothes and
heals the mucous membrancs, and checks
the mucous discharge from head, stomach
and bowels. The mucous discharge from
the bead aed lungs are as promptly re-
lieved by it ag the mucous discharge from
the bowels. "It is made to relicve the
mucous system and cure nausea, and it
doesit. It makes the critical period of
teething children safe and easy. It in-
vigorates aud builds up the system while
it is relieving and curing the wasted tissue.
It is recommended and used largely by
physicians. Forsale by Wannamaker &
Murray Co., Columbiz, 8. C., and whole-
sale by Ligward & Wilett, Augusta, Ga.

WILDER’S LIVER "PILLS

the eystem, sure

Remove the bile froms
bilious troubles, and prevent malarizi disess -,
Forsale by all druggists and merckand at 4
cents a box, or mailed on reeeipt of price by

TOE EARRETT DRUG CO..
AUGTSTA, A,

TAKE GILDER'S PILL®

H. H. P. crsrsxten 2 o

Bick Headache and Censtipation in a short

Felb lba

time. Prevents ail Malarial troubles. Price
fifty cents. For sale by druggists snd mer
chants. Manufsctured by

! TOERBARRETT PpRUG

i Feh 15ac AvronsT L i3

s 1 v ol T VA

| JERSEY FLATS

Chill and Fevery Cure. Large

hottles 30 cenis, znd goaranteed o cure any
case of Chills and Fever, ) ial, Imtermittent
and Remittent Fevers. he

THE BARRETT DRCG CO .

AEGUETA.
Fah 5.~

TRY JERSEY FLATS

’m‘E‘HERS

"' £S EASY
1D B
LESSENS P%LER 10 LIFE o

DIMINISHES
2 OTHRS' *f"%ﬁ’-ﬁf&@.n

MRILED FAEE * %

| BRADFIELD REGULATOR 0. ATLA TAgA

SOL0 BY ALL JRUESISTS.

THE TERRY MANTG

COMPLETHEOULTFITS '
DAUGGISTY, JEWRLE ks, G ERS ARE HUR
SHOW CASES.

i

{SHES,
C0., Nashviiie, Tenn.
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